Vikings and Fanfiction 
by sheepninja 


Category: How to Train Your Dragon 

Genre: Drama, Humor 

Language: English 

Characters: Astrid, Hiccup 

Status: Completed 

Published: 2015-01-20 12:26:12 

Updated: 2015-01-20 12:26:12 

Packaged: 2016-04-27 07:12:30 

Rating: T 

Chapters : 1 

Words: 560 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Hiccup posts a fanfiction for Astrid. She doesn't like it 
very much. !Oneshot Preteen ! Hiccup Preteen ! Astrid (Bad) (Possible 
Delete) 


Vikings and Fanfiction 

It's the year 1007 and we're in the Viking village of Berk who 
have... computers? But anyway, my name's Hiccup. It's not the worst! 
Parents believe that hidious names frighten of gnomes and trolls. 
Like our charming viking demeanour wouldn't do that. 

It's a peaceful 5:50 in the afternoon. No one is really doing much. 
And no one really cares of the people who are doing stuff. Not so 
long ago I saw Snotlout and his cronies Ruff and Tuff steal a whole 
barrel of fish. Today, we were lucky enough not to be plaughed by 
dragons . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>What are you doing now then Hiccup? I hear you ask. I've made a 
fanfiction about me and my girlish aquantice Astrid. Let me tell you 
about Astrid. First off, she's tough. Not Ruff and Tuff rough but 
rough. She can swing an axe better tha a Valk-. She is a Valkierye. 
I've had a crush on her ever since I could remember. Snotlout and co . 
remind me of it every day.<p> 

The plan is to spread this to Astrid. She'll look at my amazing 
talent and' 11 unlock deep emotions of me. Keep in mind that I am only 
11 **A/N(This Hiccup is much more foolish and a bit OOC) **years old 
so we can't do., that yet. In my totally awesome story we do, do 
that. In the story we're 20 and I'm older and smarter and 
stronger . 


~k ~k ~k 



><p>I add the story details and put it under the Other category and 
Real life Sub category. I posted it and linked it to emailed it to my 
friends. On the email I sent to Astrid it had a priority high. She 
would definitely notice it! I hope she would fall for 
me . <p> 

**Astrid's POV** 

I was smashing trees when my phone beeped. 

'It was probably Snotlout or spam' I thought as I realised it came 
from my email inbox. 

It was from Hiccup. Strange. He never is talkative. Fishlegs, Hiccup 
and I were the only ones that could send a proper email. We all had 
our little circle. We'd email each other. It was mostly just me and 
Fishlegs. This was wat the message read: 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Title: Read this Astrid!<p> 

Summary : .berk/story/53942743/1 /Me-and-Astrid 

/ ' / ' / 'Look at this everyone! 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I activated the link and looked at the URL while it loaded. "Me 
and Astrid" It read. Hiccup should hope that this wasn't made by hm 
because I'm going to pound the head in of whoever made that! I hadn't 
even starting reading it but I already hated it. I looked at the 
author; HiccupxAstrid4eva . Yep, prepare to get your head pounded in 
Hiccup . <p> 

I read it. It was pretty bad until this part: 

I read the note Astrid had slipped into my underwear (Astrid Note: 

WTF Hiccup) . Meet me at the well at midnight. Aftera few hours 
waiting at he well, and getting many eyeball stares from the 
villagers Astrid met mes at the well. She took me into a clearing at 
the forest... And I'm gonna stop their! 

Hiccup was so dead once she finished reading this fanfic 

Drop a review or something. Requested by an anonymous user on 
Tumblr . 

My tumblr: sheepdat sanin ja dott tumblr dott com 


End 
f ile . 



